FRICK   IN   HIGH   COMMAND
rail connections were completed with Braddock and
Homestead, the other Carnegie plants on the Monon-
gahela.
The result sounds like a fairy tale of finance* Du-
quesne actually paid for itself the first year of operation.
When the bonds fell due, it had earned $6,000,000.
Blast furnaces were built and in a decade Duquesne was
turning out annually 750,000 tons of pig iron and 600,-
000 tons of raw steel under the new open-hearth process.
This basic process, now in universal use, gently boils
great quantities of ore in huge pots. Gone are the gor-
geous and picturesque pyrotechnics that marked the
marriage of the metals in the Bessemer converters.
"With a strong hand at the helm in Pittsburgh, Car-
negie could indulge to a greater extent his desire to be-
come a figure in the world of literature and public af-
fairs. He had managed to meet and attain a measure of
intimacy with almost everyone of note in his generation.
He gave lavish dinners. He was in the forefront of
various civic and social movements. He found time,
withal, to read voluminously, to appear occasionally
upon the platform and to write essays for the more
sober magazines. These were filled with benevolent aph-
orisms and posturings glorifying the toiler. They were
designed by the Little Boss, one suspects, to keep happy
and content the thousands of men who were toiling
twelve hours a day in his service.
It was Carnegie's habit to circulate freely among his
men these little homilies upon the relations of capital
and labor. One of them, as we shall see, was to have a
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